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WHERE can we find in the handiwork of man 
anything to compare with the glorious and 
many-sided decorative effects of Nature? The 
most exquisite efforts of mankind are but tawdry com- 
pared with Dame Nature in her manifold decorative 
moods. What more beautiful than the tender greens 
of grass and leaf in the springtime ? Add to this 
the delicate pink and white of the apple and peach 
blossoms, the dainty purple of the violet, nestling in 
its bed of living green. 

AND in the summer, the rich glories of the rose, 
and all the rare and manifold colors of the flower 
garden, backed by the greens of woods and 
grass, and the haze of atmosphere, that gives to Na- 
ture's decorations that neutral tone so necessary for 
decorative harmony. In the fall, the gorgeous beauties 
of many-toned foliage, the royal purple of the 
grape, and the sumptuous yellow of the sunflower. 
Combine with these effects of sun and shade, the sky 
in its many moods, the moonlight on sea and hill, in 
fact, all the innumerable phases and combinations of 
Nature, and we have at our very doorstep — if we live 
with Nature — decorative effects unrivalled in beauty, 
breadth, and never-ending variety. 

I^HE owners of ** The Locusts," a simple and pleas- 
ant summer home in Westchester County, New 
York State, are ardent lovers of nature. From 
early spring until late in the autumn months they 
spend many delightful hours in contemplating and en- 
joying the endless decorative beauties spread so lav- 
ishly before their eyes. We cannot follow them the 
season through, but we can — and will — join them for a 
few varied October days, and judge for ourselves, in a 
degree, what Nature can offer one who studies and ap- 
preciates her many moods. 

IT IS a glorious morning in early October. A gentle 
breeze from the west, permeated with the sweet, 
spicy odors of sea and pine woods, gently sways 
the tree tops, and breaks into sparkling ripples the 
distant waters of the Sound. The dying year brings 
with it a variety and richness of coloring, a depth of 
light and shadow, and a clearness of atmosphere seen 
only at this season of the year, and in no climate to 
such advantage as our own. 
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4 4npHE Locusts" is situated in a beautiful valley, 
1 running in a direction northeast by south- 
west. The cottage stands on a hillside, which 
terminates its length in a former direction. A small 
opening, occasioned by the receding of the opposite 
hill, and the fall of the land to the level of the tide 
water, affords a view of the Sound over the top of the 
distant woods on its margin. How beautiful and im- 
pressive the scene as we stand spellbound before it ! 
Before us, a broad, level meadow of softest green; 
purple heather, and the dull brown seed grass, tone it 
down to a sombre neutrality, brightened and enriched 
by broad masses of buttercups, and deep, rich yellow 
of the golden-rod. No detail is apparent; the effect is 
broadly decorative, and suggestive of a rich, magnifi- 
cent piece of mosaic work fit for the palace of royalty. 

BEYOND this, a broad vista of woods, sea and 
sky. The former, radiant with the glorious tints 
and tones of autumn leaf, mingled with and en- 
riched by the duller, yet warm browns of the pine trees 
scattered among them. And again, beyond this, 
glimpses of the Sound; its waters, a clear, greenish, 
neutral blue, deepening in tone as they pass to the 
meetings of sky and sea, into a soft grayish haze, melt- 
ing apparently into the very sky itself. On its spark- 
ling, dazzling surface skims a white sail or two, like 
seagulls on the wing. Beyond, in the niiddle distance, 
a Sound steamer passes with stately dignity, as if con- 
scious of its own importance. Overhead the " glorious 
orb of day" shines in dazzling splendor, its effect in- 
tensified by the clear, frosty atmosphere of a perfect 
autumn day. 

THE surroundings of the cottage are of decorative 
interest, and worthy of notice. "The Locusts" 
derives its name from a group of locust trees in 
the dooryard, shading and beautifying the quaint little 
cottage without impeding the view. The cottage itself 
is a relic of Colonial days; the low eaves, gambrel 
roof and srnall, pillared porch are overrun with climb- 
ing vines, and nestle down amid a luxurious growth of 
flowers and shrubs ; an old-fashioned dooryard, where 
Nature, while she runs riot in gorgeous color and foli- 
age, is still restrained by loving hands. It is in the 
rear of the cottage, where the pine woods creep caress- 
ingly to the very eaves of the house, that Nature's re- 
ception-room, green and fragrant, spreads a carpet 
hard to equal in texture and loveliness, in the richest 
weaves of the Orient. 



THIS is a peaceful spot — apiece of old pine forest. 
No four stiff walls shut in this living reception- 
room. On one side the bank slopes down to a 
grassy meadow, where the kine rest peacefully during 
the siunny hours. Another side is bordered by Phoebe's 
brook, a crystal-clear highland stream, rushing and 
dashing cheerfully over its rocky bed. In the rear the 
dim, cool recesses of the pine woods, silver poplars 
with slender white trunks, mountain maple, birch "and 
alder, mingling their gorgeous foliage with the more 
sombre hues of the pines. On the. fourth side, glimpses 
beyond the cottage of a quiet country road, along which 
pass hay wagons with their fragrant loads, and merry 
children to and from the village school. Here is an 
ideal reception-room, where there is no sound of hur- 
rying crowds, of traffic, or busy, bustling city life. 

AND the carpet ? No hand-made texture of the 
deepest pile can equal for softness the moss be- 
neath our feet — soft, rich mosses of varied tints, 
from deepest, darkest hue, through olive and golden 
brown, to palest sea green. There are lichens of quiet 



gray and soft drab touched with scarlet and gold. 
Grasses and sedges wave and sway in the breeze, and 
little wood rushes raise their pretty brown flowers from 
among the downy leaves. The autumn has spread her 
gorgeous robe over this fabric of Nature's weaving, 
and it is gay with red and yellow, russet, wine, brown 
and orange. 

THERE is no lack of music here — Nature is as lavish 
with this phase of art as with her decorative of- 
ferings. The wind among the tall pines is like 
an organ at times, the brook murmurs and babbles 
with merry rush and tinkle. The air is filled with the 
whir and hum, the buzz and chirp of insect life, and 
there is always the singing of birds. The day has 
passed, and it is night. The wind is lulled with the 
setting of the sun. Overhead the stars shine brightly 
through the clear, cool air. As we gaze a change takes 
place. A damp breeze from the east moans and sighs 
among the pines, the stars shine but dimly through 
the fleecy, low-lying clouds that drift slowly with ever- 
increasing heaviness across the sky, and we realize, as 
we seek the shelter of the cottage for the night, that 
on the morrow we shall see Nature in a sombre mood. 



DURING the next two days there is no lack of in- 
terest without, as well as within. Nature's mono- 
chrome effects are as many and varied as her 
^ brighter moods. On the early evening of the day fol- 
lowing the opening of the storm, as the party are as- 
sembled around the tea-table, there occurs another 
change in the weather. Dame Nature shows us a 
grander and more imposing decorative effect. The 
thin scud that apparently floated but a short distance 
above the hilltops, begins to drive westward with fear- 
ful rapidity. The rain still beats against the eastern 
windows with incredible fury. The heavens are still 
dark and gloomy. 

AS IF by magic, all is still. The rushing winds have 
ceased, the pelting storm is over, and the inmates 
see, with pleasure pictured on their faces, a glori- 
ous ray of sunshine light up the opposite woods. The 
foliage glitters with the chequered beauties of the Oc- 
tober leaf, reflecting back from the moistened boughs the 
richest lustre of autumn. In an instant the piazza which 
opens to the south is thronged with the inmates of the 
cottage.^ The air is mild, balmy and refreshing. In the 
east the clouds, which might be likened to the retreat- 
ing masses of a disorganized army, hurry across the 
horizon in awful and increasing darkness. At a little 
distance above the cottage the vapors are still rushing 
toward the east with amazing velocity. In the west the 
sun has broken forth in all his majesty, shedding his 
parting radiance on the scene below, aided by the full- 
est richness of a clear atmosphere and freshened herb- 
age. The waters of the Sound, so lately lashing the 
shores with boisterous fury, are losing their fluffy dark- 
ness, in the long and regular undulations that succeed 
a tempest. The light air from the southwest is gently- 
touching the summits, lending its feeble aid in quieting 
the still troubled waters. 



SUCH moments are worth the living, as Dame 
Nature's changes, while they may be startling at 
times, are enjoyable in a degree proportional to 
the suddenness of the contrast. What greater pleasure 
can we experience than in escaping from the turbulence 
of the elements, to the quiet of a perfect evening, and 
air still as the softest morning in June ? Have we seen 
enough to realize that Dame Nature is not only the 
daintiest and most beautiful, but also the grandest of 
decorators'^ 



